REV. DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON

Subject: “Sprig of

Texr. “duwd [lis Disciples went and told
Jesus—Batthew xiv. 12 -

An outrageous assassination had just taken
place,  To appease a revengeful woman.
King Herod ordered the death of that noble,
seli-sacrficing Christian, Johin the Baptist,
The group of the disciples were thrown into
grief and dismay. They felt themselves ut
terly defenseless.  There was no authority 1o
which they could appeal, and yet grief must
always tind expression.  If there be no human
#ar to hear it, then the agonized soul will cry
italoud to the winds and the woods and the
wauters But there was an ear that was
willing to listen.  Thero is a tender pa-
thos, and at the sam: time a most admi-
rable picture, in the words of my text: “They
went and told Jesus.” He could understand
all their grief, and He immaediately soothed
it.  Our burdens are not more than hall
heavy to carry if another shoalder is th
r the other end of than, H
, His brow dowed with g
nid the group of dis
rs, and violent gesticulations, and wring
iz of hands, aud out ry bereavement, ¢
eapressing tieir woo. Ruphasl, with
skillful brush putting upoa th

his
wall of a

ari hand of th
went and  tog

The ol Goths and Vandals once came
down upon Italy from the north of Europe,
and they upsot the gardons, and they broke

0 the altars sl swont nway eversth ne |
that was good amd  bes tul.  So thoer
ever and anon in thet ry of all the <
and daughters of our race an incursion of
rough-handed troubles that eoms to plander |
and ranswek anld pat to the torch al that
men hizhiy prize. There is no cave so deeply
clett into the mountains as to allow us shel
ter, and the foot of teet st courser cannot
bear us bevond the quick pursait.  The
rows th to the strings fly with unerring
dart, until we fai 5 stunnel, |

I feel that [ bring to you i most appropri-
ate message. 1 mean to bind up all your!
griefs iuto a bundle, and seot than on flre
with aspark from Gods altar. The sume
prescription that cured the sorrow of the dis- |
ciples will cure all your heartaches. I have
read that when rev and hisarmy mar hisd
out to capture Jerusale, as they o
the hills, at the first flash of the pinnacles of
that beautitnl cisy, the army that had
marched in silence [ifted a shout that made
the earth tremble.  Oh. you soldiers of Jesus
Christ, marching on toward heaven, I would
that to<lay, by some gleam from the palace of
God's merey and God mgth, yvon migit
be litteed info great rejoicing. and that befose
this service is ended you mizht raise one gzlad
hosanna to the Lond!

In the first place, Icommend the behavior
of thee disciples to all those in this audier
who are sinful and unpardoned.  There comes
u time in almost every man’s history when Le
feels froim some source that he has an «rring
nature. The thought may not bave such b %,
as to fell him. It may be only like the flash
in an evening cloud just after a very hot sum-
mer dav. One man to getrid of that impres-
sion will o to prayer: another will stimnlav:
himself by ardent spirits, and another mun
will dive deecper m secularitics. But sote
times a man cannot get rid of these impres-
sions, The fact is, when a man finls out tl
his eternity is poised upon a perfect un
tainty, and that the nest moment his foot
may sfip. he must do soincthing violent to
malke Limself forget where ho stands, or clse
fly for refugze.

M there are any here who have resolved
that they would rather die of this awful can-
cer of sin than to have the heavenly surgron
cut it out, | tme sy, wis dear boother. von
min_le tor yourself a bitter cup.  You iy in

{ ' rlasting iaterests,  You
he dust
up

crouh under a yoke and you bi
when, this momeut, yvou mizht

. crownal conquercr. Diriven and perplexed
——— "

et
tell Jesus. To relax the grip of

your soul, and plant your unshackled fet
upon the golden throne, Cihrist let the
tortures of the bloody mount transfix Him.
With the beam of {hs‘ own cross He will
break down the door of your dungioi.
From the thorns of His own crown He will
pick enongh gems to make your brow hlize
with eternal victory. In every tewr on H
wet chesk: in every gash of His in

every long. blackening mark oi laceration

from shoulder to shoulder; in the grave-

shattering, heaven storming death groan, 1

hear Him say: ** Him that cometh uito Me,

1 will in no wise cast out.”

“Oh,” but you say, *‘instead of curing ln{'
wound you want to make another wound, |
namely:” That of conviction!” Have you
never known a surgeon to come and find a
chronic disease, and th'n with sharp caustic
burnit allout! Bo the grace of God comes
to the old sore of sin. It has long been rank-
llng there, but by divine grace itis burned
ou
flesh

through these fires of conviction; *‘the
coming again as the flesh of a little
child;” ‘‘where sin aboundel grace much
more aboundeth.” With the ten thousand |
unpardoned sins of your bife, go and tell
Jesus. You will never get rid of your sins in
any other way: and remember that the broad
invitation which I extend to you will not al- |
‘ways be extended. -
ing Alired, before modern time-pieces
were invented, usedto divide the day into !
three parts, cight hours each, and then had |
shree wax candles. By the time the first
candle had burned to the socket, eizht hours |
/had gone, and when th> sxcond candle had |
burned to the socket, another eight hours had |
gone, and when all the threscandles were !
gone out, then the day had pass>d.  Oh. that |

some or us mstead of calculating our days,
and nights, and years by any earthly time-
piece, might calculate them by the numbers
«©f opportunities and mercies wi
inz down and burming out, never to be |
yelighted, lest at last we be amid the foolish
viizins who cried: *‘Our lamps have gone
out!” l
Arain: T commend the behavior of the dis- |
s to all who are tempted. I have heard |
in mid-lifo say they had never been led !
nptation. If you have not folt tempta- |
tion it is because vou have not tried to do
rizcht. A man hoppled and handcuffed, as
Jon=: as he lies quietly, does not test the power |
©of the chain: but when he rises up, and with
the determination resolves to snap the hand- |
eull or break the hopple, then he finds the |
ywer of the iron.  And there are men who |
ave boen for ten, and twenty, and thirty |
years bound hand and foot by e
habits who have never felt the power '
of the chain, because they have never tried |
to break it. It is very easy to go ondown with
tha stream and with the wind, lying on your
oars; but just turn round, aud try to !

1o gt along quite smoothly; but if after a
wl\«lomMr:uimml and head the other way, |
toward Christ, and pardon, and heaven, o!
then,how we have to lay to theoars. Youall ]
have your temptation. You have one kind,

_v:mm , you another, not one person es-
cal o

Izhdﬂ for you to say to some one:
“1 could not as you are.” The

weusyriousnass and ove:-catiug a1l drinking:
a

to ore the great work of
life; tmmﬁonic‘}?xay down an obstacle in
the way of all enterpr.sca.  The tem

mend styles of temptation;
l{.:.phauc, you will have tem

tion. a grappling-hook just

for your A man never lives beyond the

reach of tanptation. You say when a man

gets t0 be ty or eighty years of age he is

safe from d\ Satanic assault. You are very
- A man at eighty-five years
y temptations as & man a8

| aml sorrow stupondous woke up in the arms

| Oh

| fore, with

tweaty-five,  Taey are ouly dill:rontstyles
of mptation, 3

Ask the age 1 Christian wis « he is never
assaultend ol tae powers of P - If yom
think you have conquer th power of tanp-
tation, you are very much mistaken,
vanted a theone pretended he
nid i he was el
gone. He erawled
= to the throne, amd having

v He said: oo

while I was jookimz tor the
kevs of authority that 1 sitld stoop, but
v taar L have found them, why should 1
stop any  lonzer:” and he threw away his
crut b s and was well again, g

p v illustrative the power of temptation!
You think it s a weak and crippled inthu nes;
but give st achance, and it wiil be a 1yrant
in your soul, it will grind you toatoms.  No
man has finally and tor ever overcome temp-
tation until he has left the world. But what
are youto do with these temptations? Tell
everybody about them? Ah, what a silly
man you would be! As well might a com-
manderin a fort send word to the enemy which
gate of the castle is least barred, as for you to
go and tell what all your frailties are, and
whiat your temptations are, The world will
only scoilf at you. What then inust a man
do?z When the waves strike him with territic
dash shall he bave nothing to hold on to? In
this contest with “*the world, the flesh, and
devil,” shall a man have ne help, no coun-

Our text intimates something different. In
thos+ eyes that wept with the Hethany sisters
I s stining hope.  In that voice whick
spake until the grave broke and the widow of
Nain Lad back her Tost sor wl the sea sleg

of rapture —in taat voice I hear the comunand

the promise:  “Cast  thy burden |
- Lowd, and He will sustain thee.”  Whay
shoull you carvy yvour burdens any longer?

Vo we sl Christ. been in this |
cootfiet. Hesay: My grace shall be suthi- |
t for yon. You sh

I not be tempted
ve that vou arcare able to | S

L your temptat
ard tell Jesus,

#u, ns these

disciples die

Again: | wiend the behavior of the
diso »oail those who arve abused and
seuted. When Herod put

diseiples knew that their

Wil

persons in life who do no A\ 'y
well Yourmisiortunes are honeveombs to |
them.  Through their ticth they hiss at

You. misinterpret your motives, aud would o
giad to see you Noman gets throug
Ufe without having a pumimelling. Some slan-
der comes after yon, horned and tusked and
hoofed, to zore and tramiple you; and whas
are you todo: 1 tell you plainly that all who
Christ must suffer persecution. It is
t sizn in the world tor you to be able
tosay: * I haven't an enemy in the world.”
A woetis pronounced in the Bible azainst the
one of whom everybody speaks well. It you
a v ut peace with all the world, and every- |
body likes you and approves vour work, it'is |
be -ause you are an idler in the Lord’s vine-
yard, and are not doing your duty

*1i thoss who have servel Christ, however |
eminent, have been maltreated at some: staze
of their experience. n kaow it was 8o in
the time n!i George Wi 1, when he stood !
and invited men into the kincdom of God. |
What did the learncd Dr. Johnson say of
him? He pronouneed hima miserable mounte-
bank. l{uw was it when Robert Hall stood |
and spoke as scurcely any m¥aspir «1 man
ever did speak of the glories {eaven?
and as he stoxl Sabbath alter Sabbath
preaching on these themes his face kin lled
with the glory, John Fostor, a Christia
man, said of this i i
and the s

all England upside n
form, and yet the punsters
and the meanest jokes i i
petrated about John Wesley.
of the pulpit is true of the pe
the street, it i- true of the sho
All who will live godly in C
satfer persecution. O

And I set it down as the vory worst sign i
all your Christ.an experience if yoaar:,
of you. at peace with all the workL — The re-
lizion of Christ is war. Itis a challenge to |
“the i, the flesh and the devil” and if
you wiil buckle on the whole armor of Guod,
Yotwrid tnd host disputing our path |
to do when you are assaulted and slandercd |
and abused, as 1 suppose nearly all of you
have boen in vour lite? (io out and huntuo
the slanderer? Oh, no, silly man! While you
areexplaining avay a falsehiood in one place,
fifty people will just have heard of it in other
places. |

1 counsel you to another course. While
you are not to omit any opportunity of sot-
ting yourselves rizht, I want to tell you this
morning of one who had the hardest things
gaid about Him, whose sobriety was disputed, !
whose mission was scouted, whosy compan- |
jonship was denounced, who was pursued as
a babe and spit upon as a man, who was
howled at after He was dead. I will have
you go unto Him with your Lraised sonl, in
some humble, child-prayer, saying: “‘I see
Thy wounds—wounls of hecad, wounds of
feet, wounds of heart. Now, look atmy
wounds, and see what I have suffered, and
through what battles I am going: and I en-
treat ‘Ihee, by those wounds of &‘hine. sym-
pathize with me. And he will sympathize,
and He will help. Go and tell Jesus! |

in: I commend the bebavior of the
disciples to all who may bave been bereaved.
How many in garb of mourning! If you could
stand at this point where I am standing and
look off upon this audience, how man{ signals
of sorrow you would behold. God has His
own way of taking apart a family. We must
out of the way for coming generations.

e must get off the stage that others may
come on, and for this reason there is a long

scession reaching down all the time into
valley of shadows.

This emigration from time into eternity is
#0 vast an enterprise, that we cannot under-
stand it. Every hour we hear the clang of
the sepulchral gate. The sod must be broken.

st Joesus must

The und must be plouzhed for resurrec-
tion vest. Eternity must plod.
The dust must_press our eye! “It 18 ap-

pointed unto all men once todie.” Thisemi-
tion from time into eternity keeps three-
fourths of the families of the earth in desola-
tion. The air is rent with farewells, and the
biack-tasselled vchicles of death rumble
through every street.

The body of the child that was folded so
closely to the mother’s heart is put away n
the cold and the darkness. The laughter
freezes to the girl's lip, and the rose scatters.
The boy in the harvest field of Shunam says:
“My head | my head!” and they carry hin
hom: todie on ths lap of his mother. Widow-
hood stands wish trazedics of woe struck into
the pailor of the check. Orphanage cries in
vam for father and mother. Oh, the grave
is oruel ! With teeth of stone, it clutches for
its prey. Between the clos.ng gates of the
sepulchre, our hearts are mangled and |
crusoed. Is there any eartuly solace!
None. We come to the obsequies,
we sit with the grief-stricken, we talk pa-
theﬁallh p&mthe sounl; but.;oon lkhe obsequi s

ve carriages have left us at the
door, the friends who stayed for a few days

gone, the sits in desolation,
listening for ths Jittle feet that will never
again through the hall, or looking for
the entrance of those who will naver come
again—sighing into the darkness -ever and
anon coming ac:oss some book or garment, or
little shoe or picture, that arouses former as-
sociation, almost killing the heart.

Long days and nights of suffering that wear
out the spirit, and expunge the bright lines of
life, and give haggardness to the face, and
draw the flesh tight down over the cheek-bone,
and draw dark lines under the sunken eye,
and the hand is tremulous, and th: voice is
husky and uncertain, and the grief is wear-

grinding, accumulating, exbausting.

ow, what are such todo? Arethey merely
to look upintoab aenand unpitying haav ¢
Are they to wa.k a blasted th uatel of
stream, unsheitered by overarching tre:!
Has God turned us out on the barren common
to die? Oh, no! no! no! He has not. He
comes with sympathy and kindness and lo e.
He understands all our grief. He sees the
beight, and the depth, and the length. and
the breadth of it. He is the only one that
can fully sympathize. Go and ted Jesus
BSometimes when we have trouvle we go to
our friends and we explain it, and they

7 heas
-, He will do ir.

Lo

! Father is ondeck,
I the darkness

| of these peo

I
! soon the places which know you now will

trv  to sympathize:
understand t.
But Christ s

e not only
groans, but t
the groans began,

but they do not
They cannot undarstand it.
a1l ali through it
andd reconds t
1« started, be
Christ saw

the inmost
I dicyg place of vour sorrow: and He takes it,

and Ne woighs'it, and He measares it and
He pitiostv with an all-absorbi g piey. Boue
of onr bone h of © tieh. Hear: of

" ‘

!

our heart, I SOTTOW, i
|

: 1

As loug as he remembers Lazacus's grave
He will stand by you in the cemetery. s
long as He remembers Ais own heart-break,
He will stand by vouin the laceration of your
affections. When Ie forgets the foot sore |

v, the sleepless nights, the weary body, |
haustedd mund, the awful cross, the |
solemn e, then He will forget you, but |

not until then.

Otten when we were in trouble we sent for
our friends: but they were far away, they
conld not get to us. Wo wrote to them |
“Come right away,” or telegraphed: *“Take
the next train.”  They came at last, yet were 1

|

a great while in coming, or perhaps were too
late.  But Christ is always near—before you,
*hind you, within you. No mother ever threw
her armsaround her child with suh warmth |
andecstasy of affection as Christ has shown to- l
wards you.  Close at hamd—nearer than the |
stafl upon which you lean, nearer than the |
eup you put to vour lip, nearer than the
handkerchiet with which vou Wipe away your |
tears—I preach him an ever-presat, all sym
pathizing, compassionate Jesus, How can
you stay a + moment from Him with
your griefs’ Cio el tedl Jesus.,
It is often th s {ricnds have no power
v much like to
v ourfinances:
\ ¢ ~ il raise our
dead: but glory be to Gad that He to whom
the disciples went has all power inheaven amd
on earth, and at our call He will balk our ea-
lamit o, at just the right time, in the
pre plavding carth and a re
soundi will  raise  our dead
He is mightier than Herod.
He is swifter than the sto Ie s grander
than tho s ¢S N than eternity’
And every sv fof Gots mipotenee will
leap from its scabbard, and all the resources
of infinity be exhausted, rather than that |
God’s cluld shall not be dehivered when he
cries to him for rescue,

Suppose vour child was in troubie: how
much would yon endure to zet him out? You
would o through any hardship. You would
“Idon't care what it will cost. I must
get him out of that trouble.” i

Do you think Gold is not so zood a father as |
yon!  Secing you are in trouble, and having
all power, wiil He . streteh ont His arm
and deliver yon! He will. He is mighty to

He ean level the mountain and divide
the sea, and can exti ish the fire and save |
the soul. Not dim of armmnot

feeble of resonrees, bat with
the universeat Hisfeet, G
you? Yewhose "o we
dew of the grave: ye who cannot look up:
whose hearts are dried with the breath of a

ainl wipes
Ty captive,
ness, I oemplore you

tle child wont with lLer father, a sea
Captain, to sea, and when the st storm
came the little child was very much fright-
cnel, and in the night rushed out of the
cabin and said: “Where is father? where is
" Then they t her: “Father ison
and watehingz the
The little child immeliately re- |
her  berth and  said: “It's
for father’s on deck” Oh,
3 s and  driven in  this |
world. up by t ountains aud down by the |
valleys, and rwits end, I want you to |
know the Lol Giod is gniding the ship. Your |
He will bring vou througzh
Trust in the |
Lord.  Goaud tell Jesus,  Let me say that |
if you do not, you wiil have no comfort here,
and you will forever he an outcast and a
wanderer.  Your death will be a sorrow,
Your eternity will be a disaster.

But if vou go to Him for pardon and sym-
pathy, all is well.  Evervthing will brighten
up, and joy will come to the heart and sor-,
row will depart: vour sin: will be forgiven |
and your foot will touch the upward pg
and the shini..Z nios «ng o rs that repor k
what is done here will tell it until the g

—a o

———— ——— i e ek s
if mow, with contrition and full trusti]
ness of soul, you will only go and tell Jesus

But I am u!-prmwl, when I look over tiyis |
audience, at the prospect that some mayv ot
take this counsel, and go away unblessed.” 1 |
cannot help ngz: What will be the destiny {
So I never care whether it |
come into thertext or not, 1 never leave my
place on this platform without telling them |
that now is the accented time, and to some,
perhaps, the last time.

Xerxes looked off on his army.
were two million men -perhaps tho finest
army ever marshaled. Xorxes role along
the lines, reviewed them, came back, stood on |
some hizh point, look off upon the two |
million men, and burst into tears. At that '
moment, when everybedy supposed he would
be in the greatest exultation, he broke down
in grief. They askadl him  why he
wept. “Ah” he said, “I
the thought that so soon all t!
will be dead.” So I stand looking
upon this host of immortal men and women,
and realize the fact, as perhaps no man can,
unless he has been in similar position, that

storm.”
turned to
| all rizht,

ye who are t

to the harbor,

know you no more, and you will bs
whither? whither? There is a stireing idea
which the poet put in very peculiar verse |
when hesaid: |
***Tis not for man to trifl
And sin is her
Our age is but a falling leat-- e
A dropping tear. :
Not many lives, but only one bave w: -
One, only one;
How sacred should that one life ever bo—
That narrow span.”

Life is brict.

Corn. Select varieties sure to mature |
in a short season. Mixing the seed of |
several kinds, ripening at near the same
time, certainly increases the crop. Plant
early, and near or far apart, in propor-
tion to the richness of the land, hut not
too close.—Roots. It will not do to de-
lav sowing parsnips. If it comes hot
they will burn up. Sugar-beets, man-
gles and carrots will bear sowing later,
but the crop is hurt. Get as lonva sea-
son for roots as possible. Oa clean
ground flat enlture is admissible, but
where there are many weeds all kinds of
roots should be sowed on rolled ridges,
over plenty of manure., Potutoes plant-
ed in May generally do well; they may
be safely cut to two or three eyes to the
set.—Soiling crops. In some locnlities
oats and may be sowed. Use any
leafy kind of oats, and if the soil is rich,
Marrowfat peas. They give twice as
good a crop as Canada peas, though
those are best on poor soil. | Sow corn
in drills; as a stand-by sweet corn is the
best. One bushel to the acre will give
best results on rich land, and never put
corn on other—-you waste your time.
Repeat sowings.

New asparagus beds should be very
sylnringly cut the sccond year aften
planting.  Early weeding is importang
with root crops; keep the spaces be-!
tween clean by the use of the hand-cul-
tivator in small gardens, and a horsg
implement in large ones. Cut the

lants with a sharp hoe, leaving them
in little clusters six or eight inches
amart in the row.  These clusters may
be thinned later to leave but a single
plant in a place. Succession crops
should be provided for my sowing spin-
ach, lettuce, sweet corn, ete., every week
or ten days. In the scarcity of pes
brush, a wire trellis is the best and
mpst cheaply made subetitute.

’.,i iner or

. of give away.
)

i of paste of som: Kind.

There |

LADIES’ DEPARTMENT,

Counting Up the Cost.

The average housewife seldom stops to
calculate the cost of the several articles
she prepares for the table day after day
She goes making
bread, pies, tea, coffer and never knows
the cost of any of them.  She knows that
s are so mucha dozen and butter such
ind such « price. and that a banel of
Hour takes £6 or ¥4 out of the exchequer,
out she h:

throush her work,

s never ealenlated the cost of

me single article, or what the price of a
s meals may be.  Scme

ed that it costs half of a

@z has ca’

—}'\} for a cup of cuilee, not counting the

{3RE and milk, and that half a pound
of coffee will make thirty-two cups of

zopd coffee.

A Story of Victorias

One of the first things Queen V.ctoria
did on hearing that William 1V,
dead and that she had succeeded to the
throne was to cull one of hier mother's
ladies-in-waiting,
asked the excited Princess,

“You i
the lady-in-wui .

“And I can de what [ choos ¢ by
right?” continucd Vici

was

“Am I really gueen?”?

ed,  pudam, ™

“Certainly, you: Majosty.”
Y “Then gt me a cup of green tead
Mamma never woull let e have it

what harm it can
ung Qaecen drank
fit of the

er liked tea since,

now I meun to know
do me.” Anl the y
three cups, hul
shivers, and has nev

violent

Athletic Women,

The women are doing more, perhaps,
to make themselves Lealthy and
than they cver did or had a chanee to do
in modern before. Horseback

riding, rowing, swimming, walking, ex-

pretty

times
ercising in gymnasiums, sparring, play-
ing games that strengthen museles and
develop forn
with as little study and as much fun as

of their ¢
Why, the young women are undergoing
a revolutior
what to muke of them—thousn candor
compels the admission that a great many
of the mothe
tention to the subjeet as

and studying hygiene- -

possible—are some dev

Iheir mothers don’t know

much

are I ying &8

any  onc—ex-
sept that they may not all have the new
science down ns finely as that lily of the

| stage who is described ia the provineial

papers as taking a cold bath every morn-
ing to preserve ler health, washing her
face with cold cream instead of water so
as to avoid wrinkles, and walking like a

| postmun to keep hersclf muscalar, —

[N. Y. Sun,

What Women Didn’t Iinow,

1 thought women knew everyihing
about cverythinez,  DBut they don't, 1
don’t like to tell this story. It is a kind

They were three or four
2 that alternoon time when

ladies enj

| all the gossip is manufacturd and made

up in packages to Le delivered around
town. They were having a charming
time when the Cuinese Moy walked into
their midst, holding in Lis hand a box
e handed it to
the lady of th: house with the laconic
remark: ‘‘Man down there sell ‘em.”
They all grabbed for the box, “What
was it?” soid ome. *“I don't know,”
said the other, “but it’s puste,” ¢
know,” said the hostess; *Its that new
complexion paste we were reading about;
don’t you remember? It must be that,”
“It must be good; let’s try it.”” So one
of them took a good big dab of it and
put it on hr clieck, and another put
gome on her chim, and another on her
forchead. They all began to equirm.

| The first one’s cheek was all drawn up,

and she could only speak out of the side
of her mouth; the third one's eyelids
werc pulled upso that she could not
shut them. “‘Wel!, I never! We don’t
want any of that, anyway; John, take
it away, take it away, qui k; tell the
man we don't wantit.” The Chinaman
deparied, and found the peddler sitting
on the front step:. The peddler rose
up.  “Wel,” he said, “I'm glad you've
come back; I thousht you were clean-
ing all the silverware in the house with
it,”—[San Francisco Chronicle.

A Model :;ler Sex,

The aristocratic Creole iady, says a
New Orleans letter, is often a med 1 for
the imitation of her sex. Sheis an obe-
dient and respectful daughter, a faithful
wife and a devoted mother, She is soft
of specch, and has a grace of manner
which gives a charm to all she does.
Well educated and accomplished, with
keen wit, she makes a brilliant fizure in
society, but is nevertheless an ¢xcellent
aanager of her household, and gives a
most carcful sup rv. in to every detail
that wil enhunce the comfort of her
lord. She looks diligently after the
physical and intellectia  welfare of her
children; ¢spicii 1/ are her daughters
t:ained under her own eyes in all that
goes to muke womin lively in mind and
person. Their tasks for school are
conned by her ride, their music lessons
are practiced wthin her hearing, that
she may detect the least false note. Sle
shares in al their amusements, she is
their companion, their co filent, their
friend. Tley come to her with all their
little hopes und fears, sure of her sympa-
tiy. Wuen he: d urhter is grown the
Cieole matron b.wwm @ ain into a rich
sccond youth; ber own girlhood is re-
newed in that of he- child; th'y are

e

SousseERsimT=

scace |y mother and daughter any longer, !

bw 4 pair of Dving sisters. The soung |

sr. - edueated in a conven’ s lenisa i

sechilod existence until she i louno od |

and then, in the now s

bty her she . i

s by the sume watch,

1l 1 b childhood.

ot A ot allowed to go intos

wit! beng aceomparied by

mothers or cume other marvied lady

chaji ong ze of the many Creole cus-
toms which ¢ been generally adopte
by the Ay idents of New Or-
leans,
New «et for Ribbons,
The i <tom of decorating

t in the house with
extended even

every availa
bows of rill s

candles—not Litehen

course, bat t aded ior

and parlor. 'l ritbons ar Ny
color that mey huppen to please the eye
of the mistres Louse, and are at-
tached  to 1l andle  close  to
the candl wher naturally
enouglh they 2 ¢ a most uposi
effect. 1t i s unnecessary  teo
state that thi indle is not in-
itended to be in the other han

it is permissilt ne's dinner rol

which is like: 1ed with a ribb:
fustened
in this 1act

about it ‘Phere is some cons

lution yonbitless, hower

to the !

soon be tr cne!
n of beef w

We Tiay
g spectacle of a

1r

Lroad satin sash w 1 round its

dle, or perhups roust  chicken
pished with a brillia ¢ cravaty in o tuct
devices of this kind admit of no lin
tions.

Speaking of ribbo
that the number of s
in the drawing room is ra

ing. Tt has become possib.e o
chair without undergoing the 1t :
having the back of one's nec 1

by tinsct embroidery, while
inous fold of silk and

swathed the sofa :

lincn  that
dangled
now hardly to be
A few fine
anl artistic

over the

edge of the piano
seen in fashionable houses,

a striking

embroiderics give
| appearanee to a room, but their employ=
ment should be rezulated by the ordi-
nary rales of common sense that un-
fortunately are not displayed in every
houschotd. To take a lohg scarf, tic a
great knot in the centre and pin it to the
back of a couch with the ends outspread
like the wings of a gigantic bat has
nancht to do with either beauty or art.

But is a curious fact that to abandon

absurd fashion means, generally

oope
speaking, to adopt ancther equally non-
sensical. Hence, we cast aside mean-

inzless draperies and come to—candle

der the name of Rowena.

Greer s, silver grays,
seem to be the favorite colers

and  heliotrope
for mil-
inery,

Habit cloths take precedent of all
others for covert coats and walking
Jackets,

Cordurette is another ribbed cloth
added to the bit of carduroys and cor-
dereiues.

Silk on account ofits dust shedding
qualities is coming irmto revived favor for
street suits,

Braided jacketsare considered dressy
cnough for afternoon, curriage and
promenade wear,

E and bread bows.—-[Mail and Express.
| =
{ Fashion Notes.
' The leading colgr of the season is
gray.
Double strings are secen on the new
bonnets,
Lace straws are much used in trim-
{ ming hats and bonnets,
\ A new checked cashmere is sold  un-
|
i
|
i
!
i
!
i

Black, fawn, tan and gray gloves are
all fashionably worn with street, car-
riaze and visiting costumes,

Norfolk blouses and Epsom covert
coats arc much worn for travelling, ex-
cursions and in the country.

Dull black surshs and other non-lus-
trous black silks are regaining populari-
ty for strect and utility wear,

Jetted fabrics of all kinds are worn
this season either for the corsage or for
trimming, and are in great variety.

The old fashion of wearing
waists is revived, and they are scen in
silk 2s weM as in cashmercs of bright
shades, finished with astitching in col-
ored floss silke,

Pretty little turbans, rather than
! toques are worn  with spring cheviot
su.ts made of the same falric as the cos-
tume, but they shoull be made cure-
fully not to look bungling.

lpl'nﬂ’fr

Corduroy vests of fine rihbed white
corduroy »e v ~7 stylish with almost
any costume,  Tue buttons of silver gilt
are so fastened that they can be taken
off in case of was.ing the garment,

Bmooth fabries ar2 being introduced
this season for street costumes for spring
wear, Poulins, t:fletas and alpacas are
very stylish.  The latter
with w. (@ ed rilbons in great quantity
and are as stylish as anything in the
newest models,

Reds and the very pretty shades of
violet and hiluc we very becoming in
the new satcens an . the fl ower designs
are very crace ul. A ‘moie uscful dresa
than a fine French satecn has not been
discovered.

are trimmed

CHILDREN'S COLUMN,
How te be Ilappy.
Are you almost disgustal
With life, little man!
I will te ! you n wonderful trick
That will bring you contentment
If anything can.
Do something for somelxxiy, quick,
Mo something for somebody, quick,

Are you awfully tired
With play, little g rl/
Weary, discouraged and sick
tell you the loveliest
;e in the world,
H thing for somebody, quick,
D thing for someboly, quick.

Thow t rains iike the rain
s, little man,

Jouds ar f

¥ quick,
somebody quick.
+skies are like bra-s
i, little girl,
Wl 1 ks a well heated brick;
carthly affairs
terrible whirl.

ungz for somebody, g1
g for somebody, quick.

About ¢at's Cradie,

»most of you ha

—that iuteresting string and
game,  Let me tell you, however,
ft has nothing to do with pussy,
I doubtless 1
The words are really meant

radic

» surprised

1eh yon wil

xery cradle, in allusion

in which the infant Jesas
tle Folks.
Declisions.

“ can't decide,” says the rainlrop as
it comes down, ‘““whether 1 will fall om
he meadow, or in that garden smong
the flowers, or out on the wide ocean.

I can’t vp my mind.”

ST a1vs the streamlet a8
i } t of yatain, “whathet
I wi :..':r.\'under,
or whether T wiit . t down the
vailey and into the sca at once.

“Taere is plenty of time for me,” says
a young girl as she comes away from the
B.ble alternoon.
“Teacher wants us to decide at once,
but surely there is no hurry. I must
think about it some day I know; but
not now; I can’t decide.”

But the raindrop comes on, and so
does the streamlet; while they are hesi-
tating they are coming on, on, some-
where. Presently it is too late to
choose. They would not decide in

ass  on  Sunday

! time, and now it is no use deciding.

| B beria heard the natives o

| sanonster rhinoc

They have goune too far; they cannot
change their course now.

Take care, young peroplel take care,
boys and girls! Your life is just like
that rushing stream. You do not decide
the way your life shall go, but all the
time it is going on. Is it going toward
heaven? Have you thought? Will you
not decide at once which way it shall gol
1f you do not choose now, the time may
soon come when you cannot choose,

Dragons’ Bones. '

In the folk-lore of many of the tribes
that live alonz the borders of Noithera
and Eastern Asia are found tales quite
as marvelous and wonderful as those
handed down to the boys and girls of
the warmer and more civilized countries
of the South, in which fairies, beroi
giants and gods are the principal
fizures—the offspring of vivid (ropical
imaginations. But in the tales re-
lated to thechildren of the far-away ice
country, the main characters are gigantic
anima s and monsters of strange appear.
ance; and as the northern story-tellers
are not noted for their imaginative
powers, we are led to look for soms
sulid foundation of fact upon which the
origiuators of the myths must have buil,
their wondrous tales. The C.inesq
legends abound in dragons apd_uni
corns; and in Canton, to-day, may by
purchased ‘‘dragons’ bones and teeth,”
which form part of the regular stoek o1
the native druzgists,

In the *“‘Cnincse Repository” is 1
quotation from Li She C.un, the autho
of a Chines: medical book. He says,
concerning dragons’ bones:

“The bones are found on banks of
rivers and in caves of the carth, places
whete the dragon died, and cun P
coliected at any time.”

In the far north, “‘dragons’ bones” wen
very common, but they were usually
there to have belonged ty
To prove their velief,
the natives showed the claws,” three o
four feet long, of these mousters wlrich,
if they had ever existed, mu t huve fap
exceeded in siz:the roc of the **Arabisy
Kmgits.,” Quuint tales of these wen
toid on winter evenings, perhaps, to na-
tive boys and girls; and little reason haé
the children to doubt (hem, for the
claws were so plentiful that their fath
ers used tiiem, as the Chiucches of E gt.
ern 8 beria do  strips of whaleb ., ;
make their Lows, which they
bunting, more clastic,

Fualy, an Eaglish natura 5t, whils
stu lying Cainese fo k-lor.
di-covery that the *Sdragor
teeth” were no more or jess

eonsidered
gizantic birds,

¢ foy

made the

boun 3 and
an the re-
mains of a great extinet rhigocer s, Soop
aflter, a scientist travein s turn
k 1z a out

jut men-
aw,” he
it hiorn o,
rod pet uger
bud lived in that fur-off laud of ice, ~

the birds I Lave

tioned,

gigantic

and  beinys shown a

saw that it, too, was in rea it
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